New York has a number of small movie-houses devoted almost
exclusively to foreign films: the Apollo, the Little Carnegie, the World,
the Ambassador, the Thalia and others, continually feature French,
Italian, Russian and English films.
The Translux Cinemas are easily distinguishable by their chromium
modernesque facades and block neon lettering. Inside, the extreme
brilliance of the projector, placed behind instead of before the
screen, creates a glow so bright that one can easily find one's seat,
read a newspaper or, for an hour, watch the programme of standard
reels of news-cartoons and actualities.
in
Sports are always popular with Americans, and pages of the news-
papers are devoted to the doings in baseball, football, hockey,
wrestling, prize-fighting and horse-racing. Though most New
Yorkers play the role of spectators at these sports, a great many
indulge in the less strenuous roller-skating, bowling and billiards.
Madison Square Garden, originally started by Mr. Barnum, now
attracts millions yearly for boxing, hockey, roller derbys, circus
wrestling, rodeo, horse, dog, cat, poultry and police shows, and tennis
or basket-ball matches.
The terrible days of dance marathons, "gabfests" and pole-
sitting belong now to the era of Texas Guinan, Mayor Jimmy
Walker and Aimee Semple McPherson's Hot Gospellers.
Thousands of enthusiasts are attracted into the smoky, foggy
atmosphere around the brilliantly lit arena to watch the wrestling.
Women, with their husbands, or in twos and threes, take off fur
coats and fold their hands preparatory to the enjoyment of a cosy
evening. The men are eager-eyed, chewing with restless energy.
The preliminary fights are treated as a "till ready" for the
major operations. The audience is not yet particularly interested in
what happens to which opponent. Celebrities in the ringside seats
are pointed out. The referee, now a dentist in Nyack, was once a
wrestler himself. So, obviously, was the man next to him, with his
face battered flat as a rock.
The referee sounds his bell, a bell that hurts the temples. The
preliminary antagonists bait one another, now getting into a clinch,
unable to get out of it until one makes a mistake, such a mistake
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